








o Here's wishing every girl and boy, 7 
A day that's bright with Christmas Joy, 

2 A home that's filled with love and mirth,7 

A long life, blessed with" PEACE ON EARTH"! 
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“—and please, ‘specially, 
Santa = don't forget ту 
wagon with the red 
wheels..." HO-hum! & 
Thank goodness, 
thats the very 
fast fetter 4 















/// set the alarm for eight 
oclock... My bag is 
packed, but » 







o/ng to take 
o night to 
make my 


hi 















he day before Christmas 
finds poor Santa Claus 


Quite tired out from reading 
his stacks of mart 





stay awake /ong 
enough to 

undress for 
P bed! 












Huh-who 
can that be? 
d 





Well, well! Who are j 1m Alice — from 

you, little giri— ^ Wonder/and...We 

calling on old J havent had a 

Santa at this Christmas for 

time of night? ages and ages! 
ксн 


x 


































Were not going | Wonderland-wheres 
to wart any that? 1 never heard 
longer You're of it... Апо besides 
coming back to 1 must get ту 
Wonderland with ), sleep before 
me NOW! Christmas Eve... 


















Please, please come with 
me, Santa! If you walt 
until Christmas 
Eve, youll 
forget a// 
about us! 
























Thank you, dear 
Santa! lil show 
you the way 







There, there, my dear! Dry 
those pretty eyes and old 
Santa will go with 
you....f can 
s/eep some 
other time. 















Here's the entrance to Won- 
Ger/and—right down 4 cant get ту head into 
this rabbit 7, y (hat, not to mention 












There isnt any Joke, 
Santa.../// show you— 
Just wart till / break 
a prece off each 
side of this giant 
mushroom 














a 


Swallow о piece, Santa, 
and youll soon be 








Why-youve shrunk/ Youre 
no bigger than a 
bunny + 


| A//cer 

















We//-er -if thats the 
only way to reach 
Wonderland... 





welll try just 
one brte. 
кее 
Ay 




























Uh! Help me 
up! What happened, 


You swallowed 
/t too fast 
Santa -here! Eat 
some of this 
other p/ece. 

~ 








anyway: 

























What do you 
mean-too much? 
/ can hardly 









you grow ta//— 
but dont eat 












O^, dear me! 


7 told you to 
What has that 


be careful... 
Now youll 
have to eat 









to me some more 
now? of the 
shrinking 


piece. 











There! Im almost Y Youre just 
your size now, Alice\ five inches 
1 keep experimenting high 

until 1 get mm now- pick 
Wt right. 
























7 say -wait 
a minute! 











hım 





First of Qll well visit 
the Mock Turt/e... 
es о very sag 
person and 1 hope 
you can cheer 


Are you ready 
Santa? One- 
two— three = 
and JUMP! a 










Z hope 
4 dont 












At least this is easier ў jó 
than going down;- ; 
pen 
7 
УУ, 






a chimney! s ц / 
tS 


Nf 











lock Turtle? What 
in the world 


NS 





“д 























There he is on 


Whoosh! Salt 
water! Have 
they oceans 
2 Wonderland? 


No, its the Mock 
Turtle.. Hes been 
crying again—a 
(whole /akefu/ j | 




















=—— of tears. 
po 9) 













He can't 
get used to 
the chonge. 


that rock— you 
see, ^e used to 
be о turtle 
before ^e fell 
into a pot of, 
beef soup. 











Sob sob boo 





Alas, that one should ever stoop ) 
7o make a mock turtle sovo— J | 
Sob, sob, sobs 


Im neither chicken, fish,or bee, ) 


But just a turtle come to grief! 












боо, hoo! | 

















Santa, dear cant 
do anything to 




















| 
you) Hmmm! 
7| This Mock 
comfort ^m? Making J Turtle looks 
people happy is “ike о hopeless 
your business. case, but Itl 





teres something cute l 
enough to make anybody ) 


Walch) г 








SES d 










LIER 














Wheeee! Zip’ See ^im) A tittle | | Ho-ho/ See a-ha-ha! Haw-haw! 
go/ Bet you never (tin turtle-\ | him jump! Take | 1 never saw anything 
sow such a funny heh-heh-| | him, my friend yc so cute-hee-hee- 
turtle, did you? c hen hes yours! у E 


SS ре үе 
Ho-P0-/0/ سر‎ bee; E. ي‎ 
се ps 





















Oh, my whiskers! 
Thot sounds like hee-hee! Ha- 
the Mad Tea Party ) ha-ha-ha! 
7 must see if Haw-haw! 
the Duchess 














Help-ulp! , 
I cant drowning, 
or swimming 
either. Hes 
standing 
on the 











How should 
Z know? 7 
соол? 
see the 
bottom! 


Ho-fo! youre | 
о fine folse |, 
alarm! Didnt ` 
you know yov 
were standing 
on te bottom 









the 






troub/e 
with the 
White Rab- 
bit, Santa. 
QM the His motto is 












Heres your [ ¿call ita 
^at-puff- pretty poor 
putf-and your} job-theyre all 
fon... 4 had ү wet, and you 
a fine job || should be more 
rescuing J| respecttu/ to 
eltem у 
PER 




















2 You see, )[ Youre right 
Жу де е ode 220) | doesn't matter.) Santa? !| Alice. That 
Sonta Claus?imaworld| | Youve taken | It doesnt); rabbit is 





famous character and 
7// take no insolence 
trom a dressed up 
Jack rabbit 















Oh, well, 1t 


ту precious 
time, 50 you 
might as well || with him: 
take my inso‘ 
lence, too. 







pay to 
argue 


crazy —mad 
as a March 



































The hatter will be mod- 
Qer st///— ano so will 
the Duchess, iF / go to their 
tea party in these 
wet clothes! 




















‘My word! His clothes are 
Cine and nes 


/ / 
Arinking with them. 











Til just step into] Huh-how 12 must be 
the house and / did he get || his fan— 
change them / so tiny? 
guickly.. JZ Че hasnt eaten, he was 
一 一 <C env mush- i 






/s growing 
bigger’ I 
wonder 









РОГ? тт 


50у- гђе house | Its not growing big- 

ger— t$ уои who 
ore growing smaller, 
Santa... Dont you 
what makes {М understand? 








you noticed 


waving it 
very fost 









Hmmmm! Here it /s—he y 
dropped it on the 
way in 




















Herp! Come quick, 
somebody! 
Help! 













Help!’ This 





Z 


is Qw UN! ш 


y — 
Hurry, please! Hold on —lm 





coming! Whats 
the trouble? 








Quick! Give mell Oh-ho/ / see The 
the blue fan to 4| b/ue one makes 
make me taller—) you bigger. and 
/ used the the white one 
white one makes you 
by mistake Я 











7, we 
ceiling, you 
silly dod 





"Ete у 





Here -1// help you 
hold the thing. p 
125 too heavy 
for you now А, 


дее, 


pinching 
а^ 


V 
























madder than the 
hotter by now. 


Good-bye! 
RE 














got my ^eoo ONO SNOVI- . 
Qers free. 








Harrumph! 7 
J| dont intend to 
H stay here /ong 
enough to get 
«sed zo eher... 
Wheres 
that, bliye 

vo SQA? 





4 might have 

guessed this 
would happen 
to you. Youre 
not used to 
the ways of 
Wonder/an 























Its broken, Santa An right —if I | 
lin afraid youll f must, I must! 
have to stay But being bigger 
Just holf Чч doesnt make you 
my size. any better rem- 
S ember that! 







Santa! Where ) { Home —/f 1 can 
are youJ ( find that соё: 
going ys y unded rabbit 
| now? jk =, __/ole we came 











































party just 
ead of us, 








Wart, this dor- Twinkle, twin- 
mouse wont A/e— OUChY, 
hit in the 


teapot’ \ 
N= d 
SE 






f 


A 


Jin the middle of the woods g 
stronge tea party (s taking place. 








Santa Claus is о dressed. 
up Jack rabort...He 
2010 me so 
himself 










me the poor ( Santa Claus, ask, 15 
Vittle thing!/y as large {Sonto Claus? 
as life’, 









You loons! Give) On! Its s mayl 










4p thot case my hats Ў Harrumpl!|Hush, Santa! 
are orf to him—, д Z1 have you Of course 
20 join our tea ; well be 
Party, Santa! 5 









became of the Oh, she never 


Zerhaps 1 wont Duchess? You || comes to parties 


have to furry 
ome as soon? 
@5 / thought. 










angry ifi dont. 
if you were late.) You wont see 





^er... 














The Duchess 
herself! Oh my 
paws and ears! 


wont you? /// get 
even with you Q// 
for talking behind; 



































Zook out!Shes 
going to throw 
her baby at usl, 





Owfff! Ive 
caught youl 








-bless me! It 
Z a boby at all! 

















Yah-ha-ha! Hee-hee-hee'Thats 
the way to start. 
о party 一 

24 41/77 













—get everybody on [| Yes, yes, of 
their coes— make $ \ course, Your 
em /augh— give | Aigohness!But 
people e gooo À laont think 
“ime—thats , | Santa likes 
my morto such sudden 
dearie! Surprises. 


у 











Here's o little toy Christ- 
mas tree. lt doesnt 


look like much 
3 224 Га 





















/ dont see 
anything 
Un in that! 


| Now /7/ pour a few drops Wh K 77 
of woter—or rather 










And theres your } Му Come, Alice—help me | Thats wonderful 
Christnas Tree! whati trim it and well show Santa! Г 

ё these folks how a know they'll 
genuine, old-fashioned, love it.. 
Christmas tree 


should /ook. 
| ae 








кс X р =) Ж 
/# a little tea made it grow, Hey! The trees J [ts "We 
DA UE gis dae 90/79, up into growing адай! 
will a whole / ИХ e ett Hola tight, 
y Santa! 
N 





ede 












h ou) Just 117 give it) Were | [Whatre o17 ЖИЙ Thats the roof 
pir np pe e y | 2 550 Ё going those of Wonderland. 
tea arink-~ your cup) Right ди AS о Pilg t ге e v ra 

/ 1 7 
4 Шы 4 ГА ie 265 : (roof! doing another 


shoot up! overhead! ү! rabbit hole! V 




















































Whew! We've popped Were in e/lo, Humpty He wont 
up on the other Mother Dumpty 1 never answer 
NG Goose Land | | expected t 7 YOU, Santa. 
сч now-ond | | find youhere. / He's watchin 
pF к оу 















А 





the Roya 
A Croguet 














Why. theres the Queen 
of Hearts, and the 
Aingqrand the 

Jack, too/ 





















She's 00/209- 


20 -/77/55 
pee 


Youre goin 
to FOI” 
Look out— 






























Catch. Aim, 
Santa! 


Tt 
























ort 








That stupid egg spoiled, A 


IMs heod 2 








game 一 
with 








He's nothing y We cont / Bring the royal 














Dut дева” cut rt off ambulance and 
your Majesty! toke this 
omelet 


away’ 

















| you've never heard of Santa 
Claus, Ге no time to 

explain now-poor Humpty. 
needs 


One moment, your) Humph! Who 
Majesty! All the ү от you,anyway? 
Kings horses and E. 

au the Kings men cant 
put Humpty Dumpty 
back ip shope again- 
but I con , 
























Take that gilt band off 


7 cant take it 
A tlle touch of color 7, his head- quick! Only 


off—- that's 
what holds him 
can weor ыр your 

Y ; E 





in your cheeks now, 
and you'/ be as good 
as пем Humpty Dump! 

















So you dare to argue with me? 
Off with his head! Call out the 
army! Cut him in pieces! 








Bah! lin not afraid of you— 
Youre only. a pack of 








| Znstant/y the entire pack flies 
н ир in Santas face. 








Eight o'clock! Why, lve 
slept all day— опо 
what a dream. 























So— this is whats responsible 
for my visit to Wonderland! 


HO-10-10! a 
/ nd , 
- MEN 

















Off to work again, and (rf hadnt ч. 

made the Queen of Hearts so angry N 
ГО still be.areamimg- ana a lot of 
real children wouldnt have gotten 

PYG heir stockings 

Ville tonight, 


А 


و0 2 


Junior Cross- 
Word Puzzle. 


va 


< 








TE SN 


O Little Town of Bethlehem 




















E at 
可 =: + * т | 
1.568. lit - tle town of Beth-le-hem!How still we see thee lie; А. 
2. For Christ is born of Ma - ry; And gath-erd all a - bove, While 
3. How si - lent. ly, how si -lent-ly, The  won-drous gift is givh! бо 
4.0 ho - ly Child of Beth - le - hem! De - scend to us we pray; Cast 










Taipe 
=p |р 
جوا و‎ 













































































bove thy deep and dream. less sleep The si - lent stars go by; Yet 
mor - tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of won-dring love, o 
God іт - parts to hu . man hearts The bless- ings of His heavn. No 


out our sins, and en . ter in, Ве born in us to . day. We 






























































in thy 


ear may 


hear 


dark streets 
morn-ing stars, 


to 


His 
hear the Christ-mas 





Light; 


Shin - The ev - er. last - ing The 
geth - er Pro-claim the ho - ly birth! And 
com - ing, But in this world of sin, Where 
an gels The great glad ti - dings tell, О 




















NODI ei d 
ڪڪ ڪڪ ڪڪ‎ ee 




















hopes and 
prais- es 





come to 
| 














fears 
sing 


meek souls will 


us, 


all the 
God the 


e ceive Him 


bide with 


years Are met іп the to - night. 
King, And peace to men оп earth, 
still The dear Christ on - ters in. 
us; Our Lord Em- man . vw - el! 








a= 


ped SESE 3d = 























SS 





= Se 二 三 三 :| 


J] 





2 

z, M And at the top of the church, Y 

Y in the tower, was a wonderful 

y {| set of Christmas bells. They had’ 
hung there ever since the church 
had been built and were the most | 
|| &eowtifu bells in the world. 


ster 


, my child. Мо one © 
But granatather) living in the town 
why has no one j сол remember 


ever heard hearing the 
chimes ring. 











7 can remember 
hearing my mother, 
te// about the 

E > мде) ре 
; ear m hg 
| олу yeors ogo, ma Y when she was)¥ 

-OA land, there w ost | o gitl and v 

a wonderful church. | | has often 
Zt stood so high and was | 
so beautity/ that people 
came from miles around 


to pray before 
its Ez 
















You see, they are Christmas 
chimes, and were meant to be 
Played only on that day, and 
never by, mortal man. 
| On Christmas Eve people came 
for many miles around to bring 
their offerings to the Christ 
Child and when the greatest 
| and best offering was laid on 
| the altar, the Christmas chimes 
would be heard playing from 
high up the tower. 


Well, some people | 
50/0 that the wind 
rang the bells, and 
others that they 
were so high that 
the angels set them | 
swinging But for | 
many long years 
now they have 
never been 










But who 
Played the 
chimes 
grondtather? 





























Now the time grew nearer and 
И 2еоге/г toward Christmas, ond 
М/о the town of the great church 
there dwelt an old clock maker 
and although he made the most 

wonderful clocks in town, he || 
was very poor But the children 
/oved to come to his shop and look || 
à at the wonderful clocks he made. 


N: 





















Come /n, 
come in, 
children, 
you are 
welcome. 










Moy we come in 
and look at the 
clocks, sir? +4 


ب 
Ooh, sister! Look | 7 //ke this‏ 
at this great big | tiny one best.‏ 
clock! 7 could A Look at the‏ 


almost hide 1 | little figure | 


inside of it! 4 | on the top. j 


ur eer 


4 





йыш 


| 4 


С еге were clocks of every Î 


Gescription [AT the shop: 
Great big grandfathers 
clocks which reached clear. 
to the ceiling, down to the 
tiniest one To hong on the wall, 


7 hove been working on 
this clock for mony years. 
And this Christmas Eve 7, 
shall take it up to the big 
church and offer 1t fo the 
Christ Child. Then perhaps |А 
we shol! hear the Christ A 
fnas chimes г 
i 7 » 





Look at the 


"| cuckoo. He's 


calling £o us. 





Here 1s the meest 
clock / have ever 
made, See how the 
figures come out of 
„| the house to strike 
JA the hours on the gong. 
i 





Yes, 1t /s. the finest thing 
7 have ever made. 7 am 
] sure the Christ Child 


ERES 




























Z em sorry, madame, but 
4 could not sell the clock. 
7t is о gift for the Christ 
Child this Christmas Eve. 


7 have heard about a won 
clock you have mode. m 
Jf it suits mel shalt, 












And as Christmas drew 
nearer оло nearer the 
old clockmaker sold 
more and more of his 
clocks, but olthough 
mony people wanted 
the one trom the win- 
dow he would not 

se^ r£ 





































My goodness, such an honor) 


der ful 
The moyor coming to buy a i 
d = al 

4! 


E 





c/oc«. 





g 


1 








One doy the old clockmaker | 
was greatly surprised to || 
see the mayor of the town 
before his little shop. | 






































Г is my Christmas gift to 
the Christ Child. in hopes 
that we may again hear 
the chimes ring. 


Here is the clock, Y 
your honor, but it 
is not for sale. 


Nonsense, of 
course t is for 
sale, If not, why 
did you make it? 











My goodness, that boy 
| must be cold out there, vaN 


and he looks hungry, too. | Dont be frightened 


my boy. Come in here 
where itis warm. jë 











1249 last the doy before Christ- 

mas downed cold and snowy || 
The //fl/e clock maker was very 
busy off day selling his clocks, || 
until, when twilight fell, there 
was not a clock /eft /n the | 
shop, save the one for the] |. 
) Christ Child. А 























-f Now. tell те, what are 
уои doing out On a у 
night lke this? 


[came hoping to 
buy a Christmas 
Present for my 
mother. I thought 

you might have a 
si Clock /е 







= 
This /5 the only one 
{ have left and Imode 2 
this to take up the hill | 
to the big church 
this eve: 










It is the most БРИ! 
clock / have ever 
seen. Г wish my mother 
could see it! 



















mU "e 


U wo, my mother will | 


7 Well, perhaps she 
Wake j not be there. She 
will see tt at the | cannot walk, and Where did you get the 















church tonight must stay in a chair | | money for a gift my boy? 
all day She has often) = g^ 
50/0 О clock would 


help the time to pass 
more swittly. Thats 
why 1 came here to 
buy one for her for 
о Christmas gift. 






















7 could make 
onother clock 
for next year 
Z SUPPOSE 


/ have gathered wood in 
the forest. See, I have made 













Here.my son, take it to your 
mother 7 believe it will make 
the Christ Child happy tor her 
to have it. And keep your 

money. toe | 


[|| Wel, / shall hove to 
find something to 
take to the church. 

1 cannot go 
empty-handed. 


n 


{ind so the "tle clock- 
(© maker shut up his shop 
ang started up the long 
hill toward the great 
church 


That is all T have left. 
Perhaps the Christ Child, 
will not mind. 








road was lined with, 
worshipers wending their 


| way toward the church, on 


foot ond in carriages. Every. || 
one carried something of great || 
valve to offer atthe altar. | 
















t the close of the service came the | 
procession with the offerings to 
be said at the oltar. Rich men 
| and great men marched up to 
(оу down their offerings to 
: the Christ Child: 


ad 


great writer laid down || 
о book that he had | 
been writing for years 
and yeors 











Йоге brought wonderful || 
| jewels, some baskets о 

gold so heavy that they 
| Could scorcely carry them 
down the aisle,” 














surely we Shol! hear. 
the bells now for nothing 
like this has ever hoppened 
































Ana Jos of al, walked the king of Ñ 
|| “he country A great murmur went || 
|| “rough the crowd as they saw him | _ 
|| Zake from his head the royal crown, || | 

a CA set wit) precious stones, || 
and (оу it on the altar 












Sometimes Г wonder if the 
bells will ever ring 09017, 






Zm afraid / shall be the 
laughing stock of the town 
trom now on. But 1 could not 
come empty-handed. 





ut still only the cold 

wind was heard in the 
Zower, and the people 
shook their heads. 








|| Zoward the altar a great laugh 
| grew among the people of the 
















nd as the little clock maker 
mode his way down the aisle 


church when they saw his 
gift to the Christ Child. 





mA 
5 


“heard in the church, but 
softly, swinging through the 
arr, come the sound of the 
chimes trom the tower 


he organist, seeing that the procession | 
was over, began the closing hymn. | 
Everyone rose to sing. Suddenly the 
organist stopped playing, and every- 
one looked at the minister, who | 
was holding up his hand for silence. f 






























Gueryore stood up to see what gift hod 
been laid on the altar to awaken the bells. V) 
And as they looked they saw the figure 
of the Christ Child bend down toward 
the old clock maker to receive the 
apple which he held in his hands. 





9x4 


207, 
ЖЭ) 








fit 
























































Н z $ TEE s Е 2: ] 
1.0 come all уе faith - ful, Joy - ful and tri. um. рї o 
2. Sing,choirs of аһ - gels, Sing іп ex- ul . ta . tion, 
3 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, Born this hap. py morn . ing; 
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eT SET „те, 
| | 
= 三 三 T ж E 

J 4 ==: == === =ч 
кү e = جو و‎ fee ЕР == 
соте уе, О соте ye to Beth . le . hem, Соте and be - hold Him 
Sing, all ye  cit-i-zens of heavn а - bove: Glo - ry tó God 


Je - sus, to Thee be glo - ry givn, Word of the Fa - ther 





































































































= وجو 








^3 








born the King of 
In the 


now in flesh ap - 





high - est; | O. come let us а - dore 





= 


- Him, O 
















































































p md 4 494 4 4 4r]. 
EGZ EE EE 
Rope. ee a TÖR a 
کے کے کے‎ BE er ee 
come let us a- dore Him, О come let us ae dore Him, Christ the Lord. 
A 
ELSE عق كل‎ d d 












































“Twas the night before Christmas when all 
through the house 


Not a creature was stirring, not even a mouse. 


The stockings were hung by the chimney with 
care, 


In hopes that St. Nicholas soon would be 
there. 


The children were nestled all snug in their 
beds, 


While visions of sugarplums danced in their 
heads. ` 


And Mamma in her ‘kerchief and I in my cap, 

Had just settled down for a long winter's nap 

When out on the lawn there aróse such a 
clatter, 


I sprang from my bed to see what was the 
matter. 












Away to the window I flew like a flash, 

Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash, 
The moon on the breast of the new-fallen snow, 
Gave a luster of midday to objects below, 

When, what to my wondering eyes should appear, 
But a miniature sleigh, and eight tiny reindeer; 
With a little old driver, so lively and quick, 

I knew in a moment it must be St. Nick. 

More rapid than eagles his coursers they came, 


And he whistled and shouted, and called them by 
name: 


"Now, Dasher! now, Dancer! now, Prancer! and 
Vixen! 

On, Comet! on, Cupid! on, Donner and Blitzen! 

"To the top of the porch, to the top of the wall! 

Now, dash away, dash away, dash away all!" 

As dry leaves that before the wild hurricane fly, 

When they meet with an obstacle, mount to the sky, 

So up to the housetop the coursers they flew 

With the sleigh full of toys, and St. Nicholas, too. 





And then їп а twinkling, I heard 
on the roof 

The prancing and pawing of each 
little hoof, 

As I drew in my head, and was 
turning around, 

Down the chimney St. Nicholas 
came with a bound. 

He was dressed all in fur, from his 
head to his foot, 

And his clothes were all tarnished 
with ashes and soot; 

A bundle of toys he had flung on 
his back, 

And he looked like a peddler just 
opening his pack. 

His eyes how they twinkled! his 
dimples how merry! 

His cheeks were like roses, his nose 
like a cherry, 

His droll little mouth was drawn 
up like a bow, 

And the beard on his chin was as 
white as the snow 

The stump of a pipe he held tight 
in his teeth, . 


And the smoke, it encircled his 
head like a wreath. 



















































He had a broad face and a little 
round belly 

That shook when he laughed, like 
a bow! full of jelly. 

He was chubby and plump, a right 
jolly old elf, E 

And I laughed when I saw him, in 
spite of myself 

А wink of his eye, and a twist of 
his head, 

Soon gave me to know I had noth- 
ing to dread; 

He spoke not a word but went 
straight to his work, 

And filled all the stockings, then 
turned with a jerk. 

And laying his finger aside of his 
nose, 

And giving a nod up the chimney 
he rose. 

He sprang to his sleigh, to his team 
gave a whistle, 

And away they all flew like the 
down of a thistle. 

But I heard him exclaim ere he 
drove out of sight, 

“Happy Christmas to all and to 

alla good night." 


Ck! the herald. 
: vs 
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1, Hark! the her. ald  an.gels sing, “Glo : ry to the new-born King! 




















































2. Christ, by high - est heavh a - dored; Christ, the ev - er - last- ing Lord; 
3. Mild He lays His glo-ry by, Born that man no more may die, 































































































4. 小 a £f @ e е e e e 
I 5 
= Este te — P = 
T Г T T T 1 
= ESE 
} 
vis == = 
Peace on earth, and mer cy mild, God and sin - ners "re - con - ciled” 
Late in time be- hold Him come,  Off-spring of the fa - vored one. 
Born to raise the sons of earth; Born to give them sec- ond birth. 
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: | ! 
E= a — аа T = + r= =| 
a з. же = 3 з z; 了 一生 г: 
Јоу - ful, ап уе па - tions join the tri-umph of the skies; 
Veiled in flesh the God-head see; Hail thin - car- nate De - i ty, 
Risen with heal - ing in His wings, Light and life to all He brings, 
я РЕЛДЕ) £& Р e e Р d لي‎ £ e 
D: : e iz xt Ee 
= = + 
== =F T: = 
With than - gel host pro- claim, “Christ is born іп Beth - le - hem!" 
Pleased as man with men to dwell, Je - sus, our Em-man- u - el! 
Hail, the Sun of  Right-eous- ness! Hail, the heavenrborn Prince of Peace! 
ы сыл, de 4% d А 
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Hark! the 


her - ald 
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Won» 
Game You ane 
пЕаитер To 
SPELL THE 
NAMES оғ TEN 
on Mone 
Tvs THAT 
SANTA — 





























一 CbAU5 MADE. 
ТАРТ АТ CER- 
TAIN LETTERS. 

AND MOVE To HE 

NEXT ADJOIN- 
ING LETTER IN 
ANY Di- 
RECTION. 


3 人 








FIVE-WoRD MESSAGE, SENT To YOU, 
18 HIDDEN IN THE ABOVE SQUARES, 


SCRAMBLE 





SEE IF You CAN. READ IT BY 


PACK WOULD 


E 
иси Em ALL OF THE 








STARTING FROM A CERTAIN LETTER 
AND MOVING To THE NEXT ADJOINING 
LETTERS IN VARIOUS DIRECTIONS 


ANTA CLAUS MADE SPECIAL PRESENTS FoR. A 
NUMBER OF EXCEPTIONALLY боор GIRLS. HE 
WILL RATE You AS AN EXPERT PUZZLER 
IF You CAN SPELL 15 OR MORE OF THE 
GIRLS! FIRST NAMES. START FROM CERTAIN 
LETTERS AND MovE ALONG THE LINES To THE 
NEXT ADJOINING LETTERS 


6 1vn03 TIV "Fes "үзө EEL THR % 
30vhhiVO ‘ALVIS + 
NV55OROL 'NODYM ‘f 











LETTERS ON EACH 
‘STOCKING To SPELL 
Two PRESENTS 
JUL WANTS FOR 

CHRISTMAS 


GIFTS FROM SANTA 
REARRANGE EACH 
GROUP oF LETTERS 
To SPELL THEM. 





ANTAS REINDEER ARE NUMBERED FROM 
A Xo 8... CAN Xow USE UF ALLOF 
TNE NUMBERS MAKING FOUR FARS, SO THAT 
EREN PAAR OF NUMBERS WILL TOTAL 
EXACTLY TRE SAME? 

























































































GETTING LOST ? PLAY FAIR — DON'T CROSS A 
LINE OR TURN BACK IF YOU LAND IN A PATH 
THAT LEADS To “LOST.” 


Є: You LEAD SANTA CLAUS Te” YOUR HOME” WITHOUT 


$3208 310108 ‘NIVEL ‘A019 ‘HANG 
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ANOAWIAG OL БҮМ1БЇННЭ АЧММ I 





اال 


M W Ee ae = 

ле bright October day Jack Frost and 
¥ his storm clouds came howling out 
of the North. 





Oh-my beautiful 
forest—you// 
turn it white 
and bare,’ 





As night falls, Jacks icy breath sweeps| | Ho —ho — hide, you silly 
gown upon a little 109 house in the wood || creatures. 
where two children live with therr 


sick mother 


p" ca 


/ You cant escape 


E TRS 
he bitter co/d drives even the 
i deer in search of warmer coverts. 
/?еге% not much / je 
| We must keep the WENEI Hedy! That blanket is from your own 
fire up.Peter, ог VERD yop ed Й ди bed! Vou mustnt give it to me! 
poor mother "A ^ ONCE 
will be cold, полето 


MOL OW. 1 wont need it. Mother 
1 can sleep on 
the hearth. 


Here's some extra hay : Peter! Look quick Jack | Oe —now 
for you, Nanny-goat! frost is painting our гү we wont be 
You mustn't go windows with snow able to see 
hungry ona 
night like 

this! 













Ho-ho— 1 can't get in | Ho-ho-hol The snow ano 
to put out the fire, so | /Ce should last the whol 
ГИ seal up their doors | winter through! 
and windows like this, 









Cog 7 _ 
ر ڪن‎ * а E 

When the sun rises on e white 

world, Jack Frost flies away chuckling. 


quo long, cold aa 


bring hunger to the 
wild woods creatures. 


What are you digging for, Я, 
neighbor? Theres по grass 1 A ound if, 4 
under the snow. The first thing 


Г think 

theres a 
frozen apple 
buried here 
somewhere, 


Give me One [ME 
nibble! " 


= ~ s. 
All / ask ism 
few seeds. 


ew 


Save a seed, 
for me. 


Brother Pigeon, we must hove 
food or well д// die. Con you 


think of any place we 


might tind some? 


Please, Brother Li 
Bunny, may we hove 
the core to pick? 


There's the wood 
bigeon—he flies 
farthest of all the 
birds... Ti ask him. 


Im 50 hungry! 


Daddy Deer isnt 
there something 
to eat that isnt 
covered with snow? 

Well look 
Tor the birds. 
They may 

KNOW. А 


Who told 
tnem about 
this apple? 


Two friends of mine- 
alittle boy and a 
“ttle girl livenottor 
trom here with their 
sick mother... They 
havent a great deol 
to eat... 


But they might 

have alittle some- 

thing fon us since 

this 15 Christmas 

Eve... 77/ guide you 
here. 





(Mother, someone's tapping v. 


on the window pane—shal/ 
7 let him in? 


7// tap on the 
window... 


Open the door, зол —0// 
strangers are welcome 
on Christmas Eve 


The poor creatures are 
hungry, Hedy! Find some- 
thing tor them! 

That must 


Ze why they came. 





See how they eat V Here's some 

this ary bread—| soup to warm your 

theyre starved! д empty stomachs, 
“ttle ones! 


Theyre falling asleep! Where can 
we find them a bed? 


‘(Mother wont 
mind sharing 
7 ers. 


ys 


Whati/ we do Hedy? Our\ Weve no neighbors || 
food and hay are nearly | to borrow from.) | 
gone. Wel be staruung 0 Let me think... 
by New Years. N 


Here, little pigeon, /7/ put 
you to roost, since youre 
too sleepy to fly. 


-A Oh, Peter! Why 
didnt I think of 
it before —2/ 





‘All [ have to do is 
sit down and write 
a letter to Santa 


How do you spell 


esquire?, 


There— what (Its a wonderful 
do you think?) note—wel/ send 
it up the chimney. 


Wart, Hedy! Your letter won't 
reach Santa for a whole year! 
Its Christmas morning already! 











Way do we have to be so poor-Why 
cant we have о гео! Christmas? : 


ont cry. Hedy. 



















North Pole tonight, little pigeon 
Your wings would freeze stiff! set 
D 





(ie But youd never reach the 


My wings are strong, 
and my heart is 

warm enough N 
to keep them 
trom freezing. 








Go and God keep 
you, little pigeon! 






Like a living arrow the 
(е wood pigeon wings 
^is way under the 

stars. 









Whooot! Whats that pigeon 
doing this far North? 7 
cant allow Aim to pass! 






by the flare of the 
orthern Lights, Jack Frost 
sees the pigeons fight. . 






Caught in the icy gust, the poor jittie | 
pigeon flutters this way and that. 


H0-/20/! That finishes 


T (ае LAS him! And buries 


«tla 
WA e// into o 
snowdrift! 

7» ч 


а 


eM ж 


lH sh t snow man! 
o 


ow tha 
#4 





You] never reach 
the North Pole you 
nervy little pest! 








Why, bless my soul! 
Who's this? 


| its strength the 
bird plunges 
into @ chimney. 


= Perhaps 7 can bring it back 0 
Foor little ойе with my Ware breat/r- 
bina —1t's 
frozen as 


There — its 
opening one 
eye? 















Open wide and drink 
this nice warm milk, 
my little friend. 
lt wiil put new 
life into you! 





Wait! 


1 forgot 
something! 
















" Hedy's 
letter! 





TT make Hedy's house my very first 


Mm-mm-uh- “Starving birds 
cQ//—as soon as 1 load 


and animals and dont forget 
морах 

. Bless те, 

] this is an 

emergency! 













Phweet-tweet A t, 
Come, Prancer Dancer, 


Cornmeal for the NF 


Geer — carrots 





Good! Jack Frost 
isnt even chasing 
us! 


Down, Comet, down, Cupid... 
So this is where Hedy and, 
Peter and their little 
animal friends live! 


JJ Ho! He Couldn't 
catch us ina 
million years- 
at least he 
coulant catch 


Here's a fine Christmas 
tree Just outside their 
door... Weil have it 
“rimmed in a Jit ys, 








The candy comes next Santa! 
ГИ help you hang it on the tree, 


Alright.. Hang the nut condies) ee Á 
on the highest limbs for 





Now for the candles, Wake up, friends, 

then were done—{// wake up! Its 

need help with these, Christmas day! 
too. 





Hedy—/ hear a Maybe it's Look, Месу! 
be//—and some-} ( Santa Claus! 2 The tree/ 
one shouting. 1 was just 

dreaming 

about him. 


Mother! Santa Claus has 00k-/00k —candtes, 
been here. Hes left awonderh and fruit —how. 
tree—and gifts for everybody! 












Now 11/ до inside and give tne 
children another surprise, 


You теоп-\, б 
Stockings! 5 @ A 


Good morning, mador, 
оло а very merry s 
Christmas to you! 


Why, Sonia Claus! 
ОЎ 45 really you’ 
Э / never expected. 





















Of course you отоп? expect 
me, dear lady —but Гуе come 
and theres a special gift of 
medicine to make you 


Santa- bless 
you for that! 


The children’s stockings are filled 
and now, goodbye until next Christ- 
mas, madam, end a happy new year 


to you а/// 
D $9. 














Youre Yes, children, 

well again! | Santa brought 

Did santa—? [ me the medicine 
[2 





Hedy, dear, what a 
beautiful fur coat- 
fit for a princess! 


1d rather have you 
well than all the 


clothes a princess fe 


ever owned! 


Where co we go - — 
trom here, Santo? To Europe— to America — to Africa- 
to the far isles of the sea, little 
pigeon, bringing Joy to young 
ahd ord 





Merry 
Christmas 








97. “A clever young rascal named Paul 

. [8 Thought he'd capture St. Nick, pack and all; 
- He plastered. with glue 

л \ Both the fireplace and flue — 


But Santa came in through the hall! 


A wren that made Santa its hero 
Stayed north till the weather was zero. 
And, when Santa appeared, 
Snuggled warm in his beard, 
It rode south to Rio Janeiro. 
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